Connecticut College 

Digital Commons Connecticut College 


Historic Sheet Music Collection 


Greer Music Library 


1852 

The Old Folks Are Gone 

George Friedrich Wurzel 


Follow this and additional works at: http://digitalcommons.conncoll.edu/sheetmusic 


Recommended Citation 

Wurzel, George Friedrich, "The Old Folks Are Gone" (1852). Historic Sheet Music Collection. Paper 1148. 
http://digitalcommons.conncoll.edu/sheetmusic/1148 


This Score is brought to you for free and open access by the Greer Music Library at Digital Commons Connecticut College. It has been accepted for 

inclusion in Historic Sheet Music Collection by an authorized administrator of Digital Commons (a) Connecticut College. For more information, 
please contact bpancier^conncoll.edu. 

The views expressed in this paper are solely those of the author. 
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Far, 




far in many lands iVe wan-der’d, Sad_ _ _ _ly and lone, 
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My heart was ev_er turn, ing southward, To all the dear ones at home; 


» 


Eg 




□ 2 ; 


r=r=f=s 




305.9 




4 4 ^ 1 ^ 


-(5>- 


Ent’d according toAcI of Congress,'0/^.5.3hy W^l'Hall&Sonjin iheClerks Office of the Dis’t Court of the South’nDisI of N.Y 
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Here af_ter all my wea- _ry roam_ins, A.t 


ear_ly dawn, 
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Ive come and find the cot still standing, But oh the oi,n folks are gone. 
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Here’s where I knelt be_side my moth-’er, FVom careandsor _ row free; 
m ere Swa- nine’s peaceful wa_ _ ler’s la_^vinjiThe }(reen turf o’er their hreast; 
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Still 

But 


I 




sinjEf the lit__tle birds as sweet_ly, At night and morn, 

there’s a home I know where part_ing, Nov__ _ _ er can come, 
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Still runs the lit_tie brook so fleet_ly. But O the old folks are gone. 

Oh, for that home I must be start_ing. There’s where the old folksare gone. 




where I froliek’d with my broth-er, Un_ - _ der the tree, 

where the old ban_a_ _ na’s wa_ving,TheyVe laid to rest. 
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CHORUS. 
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